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:, {Love's a ſweet paſſion 
. A Burleſque on thè ſame. 
. Nanny O. . 
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Containing ſeven New Play-houſe SONGS, viz. 
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The Languiſhing Lover 
6. The Anſwer. | 


7. Old Engliſh Beer; 
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„ Sold by S. RuDDER, at Cirenceſter, 
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HARVES * HOM Ef 
8 O N 2 | : 
Ome Roger and Nell, come n and Ball : 
5 Each lad with his laſs hither come, 
Wich finging and dancing, in pleaſure e 1 
Jo celebrate harveſt home: W- 


*Tis Ceres bids play, and keep ho liday, #5. 
Jo celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home, A 
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Jo celebrate harveſt home. fe 
Our labour is o'er, our barns in full 9 5 „ 
New ſwell with rich gifts of the land: 4 : 


Let each man then take, for his prong. and h 5 
Elis cann and his-laſs | in his hand: + (ral & - 


5 4 er Ceres, ce. „ 
No courtier can be, ſo N as we, SEQ - 
In innocence, paſtime,” and mirthz; +47 


Ws thus we carouſe, . with our ſweet-herts, q 

And rejoice o*er the fruits of the earth: (ſpouſ 
When Ceres bids play, and keep holiday, 
T's celebrate harveſt home, harveſt home, 

| To celebrate harveſt home. _ SON 
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r_grieve, at y Tae 1 KDAW s * . k 8 
10 Pleaſing the Pain is, ſoft 18th Dart, 5 
t at once it both wounds We. and tickles , my; * 
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Heart. 2 | < Cob, 5 8 
-raſpher Hand. 3 Tacks langiſhiog down, 
* 0 ; "my . 1 TR .my Love IN ; 
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When in Driving to hide, ſhe reveals all Ie” 
flame bare 
* our Eyes tell PE other, what neither dare 
How pleaſing is Beauty ! how ſweet are the 
charms! 2 
How delightful | "hunt: * 


Sure there's nothing ſo eaſy as learning to love, l 

*Tis taught us on earth and by all things above; 

And to beauty's brig ght ſtandard all heroes mult - 
"yield, -- [field. 


For ' tis Wer chat conquers and keeps the far 
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She bids more fair t'engage a Jove, 
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bun BAR on I 
F wine be a cordial, why does it torment? } 
If a Poiſon, Oh! tell me whence comes my 8 
„„ lcomplain, 
Since 1 drink it with pleaſure, why ſhould I 
Or repent ev'ry morn, when I know tis invain? ö ö 


Yet fo charming the Glaſs is, ſo deep is the quart, 
hmat Tat once it both drowns and enlivens or 
„ Heart * 
1 take it off briſkly, 2nd We it is down, N 
| By my jolly Complexion I make my joy known: | 
| But, Oh! how I'm bleſt, when ſo ſtrong i it does 
| rove, . — 
By it's 5 overeign heat to exper that of love; 
When in quenching the old, I create a new flame, 


And am wrapt in ſuch PRES as ſtill want a 
name. 
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Hile fome for pleaſure waſte NECK health, 
Tween play-houſe and the bagaio : 1 
rl ve myſelf, and without ſtealth, _ 
Love and careſs my Nanny O- 


Than Leda did, or Danae O; „ 
Was I to paint the queen of love, 1 Po 44/2 
None elſe ſhould fit but Ty O. 2 


pont 15 W . 0. 2 
_— 5 Ps y lovely charming Nanny Oz 8 
_ | I not though the world ſhould NO: 
82 _ How dearly I love Nanny O. Fo, 4798 1 2 7 | 
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ny | How joyful' my ſpirits BBF 
* When dancing ſhe moves finely o! I "> 
44 What joysT promiſe from her „„ 
Which ſparkle fodivinecly oh! 
t, V enus, attended my vows, while 1 SEEM 
"To : Breath in the bleſt Britannia ; 5 3 ee ES 
None's happineſs I ſhall en. 
- 15 As long as I have Nanny O0. 125 = 1 | 
45 . My bonny, bonny Nanny O. bel 
8 My lovely, charming Nanny c 0 3 


1 i care not though the world foul know, | 
. dearly I love ch O. Dog 


„„ "SENT 5 3 > 
OE \Own to the woods and ſhady. groves, | Py 
There will I mourn for my true love 
. Oh the? s a lovely maid, ſhe has my heart 5 'd, | 
h, 5 fear I never ſhall ſee her no more. | 
| Garlands of roſes and ſweet pretty poſies, 
Excellent muſie on my true love's birth- day; | 
My brains they are fractur d my ſenſes diſtrated, ; 
- | TFT could but ſee-her, oh Shak would I ſay. 
What mortal man would chooſe bit ta love her, 
That charming creature whom I ad ore; 
_ | Her face is a wonder, her wait os dender, 3. 
= She is r in . all 0 1 
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8 FEE are white as ivory, her lips: as Son ' 
„ My ds.- 5 © $A 
| Her S they are diamonds and chriſtial ſo 3 JE 
is Her ſkin is hike the lulies that row in the valleys, -M 
Þ Her breath ſmells like violets, ſo - charming's my 
KW. wall, 
Her lilly white hands, her fingers. long and . 
| She's of a proper ſtature, comely withal.; 5 
Her limbs are well turn'd, by Jove the $ wel 
But her cruel parents deprived me of all. (fram'd, 
SF Her temper is ſoft, both kind and good natur'd, 
| Virtuous and prudent, never ul featur d. 
She never ſeems to. frown, ſmiles always do a-„ 
bdound. (ſevere, 
1 Though dans is blind, ſhe g always he P and 
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Own to the woods and murmuring fountains, 
Under ſweet ſhades I fer myſelf down, 4 
| 5; To ſce if my love is there, or if his voice I Hear, 
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His grief has cauſed me greatly to mourn. 
Altho' friends and fate have prov'd fo cruel, 
Nou fortune dot ſmile as it plainly appears, 
Their fad conftructions cauſed ſome fra tons, 
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But now they find it never the near. (talents, 
No waits their balance, and ach bath their 
And all thin s we ind to be reconciled, (true, 1 


The cowſlip and violet blue, proteſt that: love i t5., Ka 
1 he . vocal e in concert the We 1 
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Who liv'd in the days of king Arthur: Yo 
Of thoſe gallant days loud fame has told, 
Beer gave the ſtout britons ſpirit; 
In love they ſpoke truth, in war they. were - 
And flouriſh*d by dint of merit. 


Co. Then like them crown our bowls, : 
Our plenteous brown bowls, - © 24 2 
And take them off clever; : 
To all true Engliſh Souls, 


And Old England, Old 8 ever 


Huzza Old England „„ 
Huzza Old England for v ©... © 


| .  OldEngland, Old England, © . 


Huzza Old England for ever. 


The er in love, or war they won, 
By fighting, retreats, and ſallies, 
Was from the production of their own 
Good Beer and roſt beff in their bellies; 
All foreign attempts they did diſdain, 1 
So fir d with reſolution; | 5 
For liberty they'd bleed ev'ry vein, .* 
To keep their own conſtitution, | 


Cho. Then like them crown our + bowls, &e. 
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We've. a right by our freedom harder 2 4 


dre] follow our brave forefather's ways, * 3 
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Lite chem let us al, and drink, and fog, | 
Toall who our ſtare are aiding ; . 

To commerce that our wealth does bring, 
And every branch of our trading : 

By commerce all granduer we ſuſtain, 
That makes us a powerful nation; 

Then let us agree, and with vigour maintain 
Our trade and our navigation. 


Cho. Then like them crown our bowls 

Our plenteous brown bowls, 

And take them off clever; 

To all true Engliſh ſouls, 

And Old England, Old England, ks ever. 
Huzza Old England for ever. 
Huzza Old England for ever; 

Old England, Old England, 

Huzza Old England for ever. 
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